
' '" r 2fjck- : .

'f? W . I A String of Pearl.

fi
NUMBER 10.SOMERSET, OHIO: FRIDAY, JUNE 18, 1875.VOLUME 3.

SELECT STORY.
AS OLD LAWYER'S STOKT.

A great many rears ago, when I was a
comparatively young man and still

I resided in a certain city of
Pennsylvania, and enjoyed the reputa-
tion of being the cleverest lawyer ever
known there. It is not fur me to say
the praise was merited, but I certainly
found myself able to discover loopholes
of escape for those whom I defended,
wbich surprised even my fellow lawyers.
I possessed those qualities which would
have made an excellent detective, and I
was a thorough student of the law. There
was no mystery about it, but among the
most ignorant classes I gained a reputa-
tion for more than human knowledge.

(Character i the d.uiond that scratches
every other stone.

All flower will droop in absence of
the sun that waked their sweets.

The imagination is of so delicate a
texture that even word wound it.

A man's own safety is a god that
sometime make very grim demands.

Th mind wear the color of the soul,
a the valet doe those of hi master.

Sin is the fruitful parent of distem-
pers; and ill lives occasion good phys-
ician.

There i no vice so simple but assume
some mark of virtue on it outward
parts.

He who surpasses or subdues man-

kind, must look down on the fato of
those below.

Prosperity seems to be scarcely safe,
unless it is mixed with a little adversi-
ty. -

' Success has a great tendency to con

UKn the arrival of this per at
Manchester it excited but Utile attention-Th- e

letter was belived to be a forgery or
a fraud. Had not the best people in the
town long believed the Boorns to be

guility? Had not one perhaps both of
them confessed it? The bones of the
murdered man, a button of his coat, his

jack-knif- e had they not all been found?
Had not an upright judge made solemn
charge that the evidence was conclusive
and an intelligent jury found them
guilty, and the Legislature sanctioned
the finding-- ? There was no doubt of
their guilt none whatever; and there-
fore no benefit of a doubt had been giv-

en by ihe jury, Chief Justice or Court
of Appeals.
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Agrie;::; ral Department at Wash-
ington.

From ti. z i'sttsburgh Telegraph.
An idea has obtained some currency

that the Agricultural Department at
Washington is a sort of fancy institution
and not of much practical utility to
farmers. Sorghum was introduced by
this Department; even in 1S70 the man-factur-

syrup was reported at 10,000,000
gHll.ms, worth SS,000,000. Jute was al-

so unreduced by it. Many semi tropi-

cal plants owe their cultivation in the
country to the same source. The East
India banana and the Asiatic gnava may
be cited, with several new var'eties of
orange plants, and plants with medicinal
properties have been introduced by this
Department. Among them the cincho-
na furnishing quinine; the aloe, giving
the bitter aloes of commerce, and the
crolon oil plant will serve for notable
specimens. Besides the jute already
mentioned, there are very many tropical
plants producing valuable fibre. The
practical benefit from their growth upon
the Pacific coast will very soon be appa-

rent, where, at the present cost of sacks
in that region, the wheat crops must
either be Shipped in bulk or the farmer
must expend so much for his sacks that
his profits are materially reduced. These
plants will give the desired material at
rates which every one can pay.

Here is a matter which the most pro-
saic farmer can appreciate. The Secre-

tary of the Iowa Board of Agriculture
stated that the value of the oat crop in
that State increased 200,000 alter the
distribution of seed oats from the na
tional department, made through his
own agency, while in several counties
the production of wheat has been doub-

led after the distribution of new seed in
but small quantities. The department
possesses the greatest facilities for pro
curing accurate information in regard to
all products: and the written inquiry ol
any farmer, no matter how remote his
residence, will receive the promptest at-

tention.
In the chemical laboratory there is

made the most careful analysis of soils
and fertilizers; the best methods of drain-
age are thoroughly studied; estimates
are shown of the influence which atmos-- f

heric changes exert upon various crops,
and the fullest information furnished
either to individuals or societies npon all
points included in a chemist'sexperience.
The recent experiments with Parisgreen
and the arsenates of potash on the growth
of plants illustrate the curious contribu-
tions by this department to our informa-
tion on subjects of practical science.

The Statistical Division is under the
care of Mr. J. R. Dodge. It is the duty
of this division to take careful note of
all agricultural statistics in this and in
foreign countries, availing itself of all
the regular and special ministerial or
consular reports, and making constant
exchanges of reports with foreign gov-
ernments concerning industrial associa-
tions and experimental schools. It is in
correspondence with several thousand
rural Societies in America, and has or-

ganized a county bureau of current crop
news in 1,700 counties, covering four-fifth- s

of the entire agricultural area ol
the country. These boards are made jp
of intelligent, practical farmers, capable
of returning the most .reliable data.
Their working is exceedingly systemat-
ic, managed under specific rules of the
department, in order to secure regularity
and unity. Their reports are made eith-
er monthly or semi-mentbl- y, enabling
the Statistical Division to make special
statements daily to foreign offices, com-
mittees of Congress, boards of agricnl
ture and trade, and representative indi-
viduals everywhere. Of course, the la-

bor involved is enormous. .

In regard to the museum, Professor
Glover designs when it is completed that
each State shall have its own case, divi-
ded into three compartments. The low-

er one shall show native minerals; the
second, agricultural products; while in
the upper there shall be the substances
manufactured from both these sources.
One may know exactly what fruits or
vegetables can be grown in any locality;
what grains will there produce the sur-
est returns; what insects will prove an-

noyances, and what remedies will re-

move the pests; so that farming, with
the assistance Uncle Sam freely provides
in this department, may afford much
more certain returns than our forefath
era knew. Desirable seeds are sent in

large enough for thorough
testing to societies and correspondents,
while members of Congress receive their
quota.

A Steam Boat to Compete with a Rail
Eoad Train.

Clark Smith, of Cornwall, has just
had issued to him letters patent for an
endless chain water-whe- el for propelling
steamboats through the water. Mr.
Smith claims that a boat furnished with
a wheel such as he was invented will be
driven through the water at a much
greater speed with the same power. By
the wheel now in use but few paddles
take hold npon the water at the same
time. With the endless chain arrange-
ment nearly one half of the paddles
take hold upon the water. It would be
impossible for us to give a minute de-

scription of this invention. Should it
accomplish the half that the invenlor
claims, it must revolutionize steam nav-
igation. He claims that a boat furnish-
ed with his invention can compete wilh
the speed of a railroad train.

A Kentucky Prehistoric Cily.

Mr. Green Bolts, the owner of a farm
at Peeled Oak, on Slate Creek, a noted
section of Bath county, in ploughing up
about silty acres of level land this
spring, discovered the ruins of a city of
regular streets, curbed with stone, and
evincing a higher order of architectural
knowledge and a greater civilization
than any other prehistoric remains yet
found in this country. Many years ago
a faint trace of a similar city was notic-
ed in Montgomery county near Mount
Sterling; but the owners of the land,
having little taste for backward re-

searches, almost or entirely obliterated
the evidences to make room for

This being a fresh d:?!overy
we have no doubt it will be visited by
Professor Shaler and the archaeologists
and the prehistorian of the country at
large. The land adjoins a large tract
belonging to General William Preston,
of Lexington. Frankfort (K.)

Canadian Wheat Crop Prospects.

It seems that our Canadian neighbors
hare been enduring the same pangs in
prospect of a wheat famine as we were
treated to by the ''bulls" in wheat dur-
ing the month of April, when the wheat
market of the West advanced 15a 20c on
the prospect of general winter killing
throughout the winter wheat States.
This same thing was done, or rather
overdone, in Canada, it seems, from our
Toronto exchanges, until much uneast-n- e

had been caused in commercial as
well as financial circles in lhat province,
as the general prosperity depend largely
npon a good winter-whe- at crop. This
state of affairs seems to have been
bronght about nearlv one month later
there than here, however. In an editor-
ial article from the Monetary Times, of
Toronto, it is staled, after careful exam-
ination by the writer, that there has been
a great improvement since the warm
weather set in, but that up to the first
week in May the prospects were very
bad, and in hilly lands there are even
now many bare sjiots. In other locali- -

ities, and especially on heavy soils, "the
prospects seldom if ever were better for
bountiful crops." In the large wheat
producing districts lying adjacent to the
Wellington, Grev and Bruce Railway,
reports indicate that the Fall wheat gen-
erally looks excellent, and there is good
reason to believe that on the whole the
crop will be quite up to the average.

New York Bulletin.

About Hating.

Hate not. It is not worth while.-
Your life is not long enough to make
" Pay to cherish ill-wi- or hard

.thoughts toward anyone. What if that
man has cheated von, or that woman
has played you false? What if this
friend has forsaken you in your time of
need, or that one, having won your lit
most confidence, your warmest love, has
concluded that he ja rfers to consider and
treat you as a stranger? Let it all pa
What dilierence will it make to yoi: in s
few years, when yon go bene to the un
discovered country?" All who ill-tre-

you now will be more sorry for it then,
than you, even in your deepest disap.
pointinent and grief, can be.

A few more smiles, a few more tears,
some pleasure, much pain, a little long.
er hurrying and worrying through the
world, some hasty greetings, and abrupt
farewells, and our play-wil- l be "played
out," and the injured will be led away,
and ere long forgotten. Is it worth
while to hate each other?

Thirst at Sea.

Thirst on land is bad enough, but
thirst at sea, with water everywhere, yet
not a drop to drink, is ten times worse.
Of the agony which it occasions we may
form some conception when we read, as
in the case of a late shipwreck, of the
survivors of a boat's crew greedily
drinking the blood of their dead com
rades. No one knows what his evil for
tune may one day bring him to endure.
T7.. .1- -
x "i uif wiit'ii. in me reader, therefore,
wp make a note of the following ques
tion put by the Board of Trade Exami
ners to the candidates for certificates of
competency as mates in the English
merchant service:

"What would you do in order to al-

lay thirst, with nothing but sea water
at hand?"

The answer is, "Keep the clothes, es-

pecially the shirt, soaked with water."
Drinking salt water to allay thirst drives
the sufferer mad; but external applica-
tion of it gives relief, if it does not quite
satisfy the. demands of craving nature.

It is a pity that this simple yet truly
scientific remedy is known to but very
few of those who tempt the troacherous
main.

The following address was recently de-

livered at the funeral of a San Francis-
co type-setter- : ""Our brother Mr. John
Harlan, is dead. Hi laat letter is dis-

tributed, his case is emptied, hi stick
is full, the last line is spaced out, and
the clicking of the type j no more
heard by his hand. A paragraph is
made, a period put in, his' last proof is
taken, his galley cleared. His form is
made up, and lies upon the cold impos

silent, lifeless. His faults
are set in diamond and pied, so that no
more proofs can be taken. His virtues
are set in six-lin- e pica, colored, framed,
and hang on the wall of memory, nev-
er to lie forgotten. Be warned and be
ready. CWreet your proof."

A surgeon has lately published there-stil- t

of experiment tried by him w hich
have proved to hi satisfaction that the
application of a white-ho- t iron to the
"body is absolutely painless, while when
only red-h- it is an extremely painful
operation. When operating with a red
hot iron on men their screaming was
fearful, whereas when ihe iron was
white-h- ot not a murmur was heard.
When he operated on a horse with
white-ho- t iron, Ihe animal seemed scarce-
ly to be aware of what be was doing.

A tornado sweet over portions of Ken-
tucky, Indiana and Ohio an Tuesday
last causing considerable damage to
proH-rty- , and some loss of life.

Sponging: on Xerrspapers.

Every man think newspaper fuir,
game, if a society or any body of men
get p a concert or ball, or other form
or entertainment, the object of which is
to put money in their pocket, or, if the
proceed are to he devoted to charitable
purposes to add to their own glorifica-
tion, they become very indignant if the
proprietor of a newspaper do not assist
thciu by a series of gratuitous adverti-menl- s

for several weeks before the event
take place. These gentlemen should
remember that literary men, in thi
practical oge, work for money, a well
a for fume, principally for the former,
however, and the business manager of
a newspnper, if he wishes to keep on the
safe side of the ledger, conduct hi
charge on the same principle a the
head of any business establishment.
People who are getting np a ball would
feel chary of asking a present of a pair
of glove from any merchant on that ac-

count, yet asking and expecting to re-
ceive a gratuitous advertisement i a
similur demand.

Twi rather intrusive acquaintances of
M. . determined to take him by
surprise by going uninvited to spend a
week with him. They had just arrived,
and in talking f the jounrney one of
them remarked to their host that they
had passed through some beautiful
cornfield on their way, "Yon will

much finer ones on your way back,
tomorrow," replied the hot.

THE BOOKS AFFAIR.

A Strange Story of Circumstantial
Evidence.

Frrni the Boston Coinmcrciul Bulletin.

On the morning of the 20th of Nov-

ember, 1819, I read in the Rutland (Vt.)
Herald the following notice.

"MURDER!"

''Printers of newspapers throughout
te United States are desired to publiish
that Stephen Bnorn, of Manchester, in
Vermont, is sentenced to be executed
for the murder of Russell Colvin, who
has been absent about seven years. Any
person wliT can give information of said
Colvin may rave the life of the innoc-

ent, by making immediate communica-
tion. Colvin isabout five feet five inches
high, light complexior.ed, light hair,
blue eyes, and about forty years old.
Manchester, Vt, November 2G, 1819."

This communication was copied very
generally by newspapers, and created a
great deal of interest. Before describ-
ing events that followed, let us go back
to the year of 1S12 and to the little
town of Manchester, Vermont.

Barney Boom, an old man, had two
sons, Stephen and Jesse, and a daughter
Sarah, wife of Russell Colvin. a half-craze-

half-witte- day laborer. They
were a bad lot, poor ignorant, tnd in
doubtful repute for honesty. .Two mis-
erable hovels served them for shelter,
and a few acres of pine barrens consti-
tuted all their posessions. They raised
a few potatoes and garden vegetables,
and eked out a scanty livelihood, by
day's work for the neighboring farmers.

In May, 1812, Colvin was at home.
In June he was missing. . At first this
occasioned no remark. He was always
a tramp, absent from home for weeks
together. But this time he did not
come back. As weets grew hito months,
inquiries begr.n to be made among the
neighbors about the missing man. There
are no tongues for gossip like those
which wag in a Yankee village. One
spoke to another. Excitement grew.
Wonder, like a contagious disease af-

fected every-bod- y.

It was known that there had long ex-

isted between the old man and hoys a
grudge against Colvin; it was in proof
that the last time the missing man was
een, he was at work with the Booms

clearing stones from a field, and that a
dispute was going on; and Lewis Colvin,
a boy, son of Russell, had stated that his
father had struck his uncle Stephen, and
that the other returned the blow, and
lhat then he, the boy, becoming fright-
ened ran away. Again, a Mr. Baldwin
had heard Stephen Boorn, in answer to
the inquiry as to where Colvin was, say,
"He's gone to hell, I hope."

"Is he dead, Stephen?" pursued Mr.
Baldwin.

"I tell you again," replied the man,
"that Colvin has gone where potatoes
won't freeze."

For seven years the wonder grew.
Colvin's ghost haunted every bouse in
Bennington county. There was no
known pruof that the Boorns were gnil-it-

and yet everybody believed it. A
button and jack-knif- e were found,
which Mrs. C. believed to have belonged
to Russell; dreams, thrice repeated,
were had by old women and kitchen
girls anil ten thousand stories were in

Five years after Colvin was missed
Stephen Boorn removed to Djnui irk,
N. Y., while Jesi-- e remained at home.
After the former had left, some bones
were accidentally found in the decayed
trunk of a tree near his house, and,
though all surgeons said to the contrary
it was universally believed that they
were part of a human skeleton. Of
course, then, they must be Colvin's bones.
Jesse was arrested, Stephen was brough t

back from Denmark, and both were
held for examination. Although all the
testimony when sifted was found to be
worthless, yet the two bro'her were re-

manded back to Jail, and Jesse was
worked upon to make him turn Stale's
evidence. The Jailer tormented him
with soggestsons, which his wife follow-
ed op with womanly adroitness. Neigh-
bors helped. Bes-- t with preaching and
prayers, tracts and sermons, religions
conversation and pious directions told
that there was no doubt in any one's
mind but that Stephen committed the
murder urged to make a clean breast
of it and thus save both body and soul,
what wonder that the man confessed, or
was alleged to have confessed, that
Stephen Boorn did murder Russell Col-

vin?
On September 3, 1819. the grand jury

found a bill of indictment against Steph
en and Jesse Boorn for the murder of
Russell Colvin. William Farnsworth
testified that Stephen confessed that he
did it, and that Jesse helped him; that
they hid the body in the bushes; then
buried it, and then scraped the few re-

mains and hid them in a slump. Upon
this unsupported evidence the jury re-

turned a verdict of guility against both
prisoners, and they were sentenced to be
hung on January 28, 1K20.

And now the men came to their senses.
They asserted their innocence. They
said that they had confessed as their last
hope. Some compassion began to be felt
for them. They might, after all, be in-

nocent. A petition for their pardon was
presented to the Legislature But it
availed only to obtain commutation of
Jesse's sentence to i in prison men t for life.
No more, Stephen was to be hanged.

Let the reader now turn to another
chapter of this strange history.

In April, 1813, there lived in Dover,
Monmouth county, N. J., a Mr. James
Polhumus. During that month a way
farer, begging food, stopped at his door.
Being handy, good-nature- quiet and
obedient, homeless, and weak of intellect
too, he was allowed to stay. He said bis
name was Rusell Colvin, and that he
came from Manchester, Vt.

Not far from Dover lies the little
town of Shrewsbury, then a quiet. ham-

let, now invaded by the cottages and
villas of Long Branch pleasure-seeker- s.

Here lived Tuber Chadwick, brother-in-la-

to Mr. Polhamus, and intimate with
the family. Accidentally reading the
New York Evening Post, he met, not
with the notice of the Rutland Herald,
but with an account of the trial of the
Boorns. Convinced that the Uusscll
Colvin, alleged to have been murdered,
was the very man then living with Mr.
PolhumuB, he wrote a letter to the Ev-

ening Post which was published Decem-

ber 9, 1819.

Useful Information.

To cure bridle-breakin- get a piece
of bedcord, four times the length of the
horse and double it in the middle, and
at the doubled end make a loop, through
which pass the animal's tail. Then
cross the cord over his back, and pass
both ends through the halter ring under
his chin and tie both ends of the cord
to the trough ring, through which the
halter strap plays, the end of the halter
being attached to a billet of wood.
Should the horse attempt to pull back
the strain will all be on the root of his
tail before the halter strap will become
tightened, and he will at once step for-

ward to avoid i' After so fixing him a
few times in the stable he will abandon

j any such propensity.

The best conducted experiments prove
conclusively that as a destroyer of in-

sects and vermin, whether upon man or
plants, the most effective remedy that
can be used is carbolic acid. On small
plants, whose tender, early shoots are
subject to the depredations of the fly

and worm, its destructive effects are in-

stantaneous.. To use it properly, dis-
solve an ounce of carbolic acid crystals
in three quarts of warm water, and
shower the solution over the plants from
a. common watering-pot- . One such ap-

plication will suffice for the timrf, but
should be administered as occasion re-

quires, and a few such showers will ef-

fectually rid the plants of all such pests.

In order to ascertain the gain in
weight of growing cattle, an experiment
was tried as follows: A short-hor- n bull
calf was weighed on the 12th of April,
1874, when he was just fourteen months
old, and his weight was found to be five
hundred and three pounds. May 12th
he. weighed five hundred and ninety-thre- e

pounds; June 12th, seven hundred
and three pounds; July 12th, eight hun-

dred and one pounds; August 12th, eight
hundred and eighty-si- x pounds; and
September 12th, nine hundred and sixty-

-six pounds; a total gain in five
months of four hundred and sixty-thre- e

pounds or ninety-tw- o and one-ha- lf

pounds per month.

Early Migration to America.

It is generally believed by antiquari-
ans that the early settlers in the United
States who built the mounds in the
Western States were of the race that
built the pyramids of Coahuily and Mi-tr- a,

and the temples of Yucatan, Mex-
ico and Peru. Until quite recently no
investigations had thrown light on the
origin of this race, or how they reached
America. But some curious facts, late-
ly learned, are very suggestive.

In a mound in the Mississippi Valley
was found a vessel thirteen inches high,
made of grayish clay, having on its
surface four pair of skeleton hands. A
sailor, who saw it accidentally, said it
was an exact pattern of water coolers
used by the Malay Islanders. The fin-

der of the urn learned by experiment,
that it was admirably fitted for this pur-
pose, and made ice needless in Arkansas.
An idol was found in another mound in
Tennessee, which is a perfect likeness of
idols used in Japan. A kind of wild
wheat grows in the neighborhood of
Memphis which is identical with some
wheat raised in the same vicinity from
grains taken from a sarcophagus in
Egypt. Such facts seem to prove that
th:s race of mound builders must have
come to America from the eastern coast
of Asia, or from Egypt. The migration
was probably to tire Pacific rather than
to the Atlantic cost.

A Tough Customer.

Some men will die of a scratched tin-

ner, and there are others whom no
amount of butchery, can make an end
of. Among the Iatterclsss, Joseph Reed,
of Nashville, is fairly entitled to men-

tion. He shot a police officer while in
the heat of passion, as he claimed, and
thereafter his existence was an agoniz-
ing fear of death. When he was cap-
tured, and was driven through excited
crowds to the jail, he expected death at
every moment, and doubtless suffered
the pain of many deaths in anticipation
of what was to come. Then he was
mobbed. While the mob was besieging
the jail, his suffering was again of un-

told intensity, and there can be no ques-
tion be would gladly have exchanged
places with his victim. Powerless to
escape or resist, he was torn from bis
cell and dragged by the infuriated crowd
to the bridge. On the way he was ter-
ribly maltreated, and was twice shot,
one ball passing through his cheek and
another lodging in the back of bis
head. At the bridge, a rope was noosed
around his neck, and he was thrown
over, to break his neck or strangle to
death. Neither fate was destined to be
his. 1 he rope broke, or the noose slip-
ped, and he fell to the bottom of the
blufl. More dead than alive, be still
thought of escape. ' Jerking the noose
from his neck, he plunged into the riv-
er, and contrived to conceal himself in
a pile of driftwood, while the mob was
searching for his body. The search
over, he swam and floated down the riv-
er until he saw fit to land, when he stag-

gered to a house in which he found ref-
uge. His wounds were dressed by the
physician in charge of the Marine Hos-

pital, and he remained in concealment
during several days, and finally escaped
from a city whose memory must hence-
forth be to him a horrible nightmare.
The Nashville people do not appear to
have pursued him, probably being
ashamed of the mob spirit which they
had permitted to take possession of
them, and it will be the opinion of peo-

ple elsewhere that he has been sufficient
ly punished. His late experience may
be expected to deter him from killing
any more men, in the beat of passion or
otherwise.

When you wish to know what the
weather is to be, go out and select the
smallest cloud you can see. Keep your
eyes upon it, and if it decreases and
disappears it shows the state of the air,
which will be sure to be followed by
fine weather; but if it increases in size
take your great coat with you if you are
going from borne, for falling weather is
not far off. The reason is this: When
the air is becoming charged with elec-

tricity you will see every cloud attract-
ing all lesser onea toward until it gathers
into a shower; and, on the contrary,
when fluid is passing off, or diffusing it-

self, then a large crowd will be seen
breaking in pieces and dissolving.

with my feet on the hearth. I do not
Know how long I sat there. Suddenly I
became aware that I was not myself. I
was losing my senses. If an unseen
hand bad been clasped about my neck,
and an unseen knee had been pressed
against my chest, my sensations could
not have been diflerent.

A thought of the evil spirit which my
friend had suggested faintly struggled
into my mind. As I staggered to my
feet a noise like the roaring of the sea
was in my ear. The flame of the candle
turned to a great yellow blue. I barely
retained strength enough to stagger to
the window and fling it open. The fresh,
cold winter air rushed in at it. It gave
me intense pain, but it relieved me. In
a moment more 1 was able to clamper
out of it upon the shed below.

There I remained until day dawn.
With my returning senses, the truth
came to me. That which had murdered
the three men who slept before me in
the blue chamber was nothing more or
less than the coal stove.

It was provided with what is called a
damper, and this, being caught in a
manner which closed it, sent the poison-
ous gas into the room. It had leen
kindled, as a wood fire woiild have been,
at the time of retiring, by some one
ignorant of the danger possible from
coal gas, and they had slept never to
awaken. Had I thrown myself upon
the bed, I also should have been found
dead at daylight, in all human probabil-
ity.

As for the fact that neither doctor nor
coroner discovered the truth, I have but
to say that they were not deeply scien-
tific men, that coal stoves were scarcely
used in the place, and that it had not
been mentioned that the blue chamber
was thus Seated.

Of coorse I rejoiced the household by
my discovery, next morning, and equal- -

ly, of course, Madame Matteau, who was
not only freed from suspicion, but be-

came the object of universal sympathy.
She was always grateful to me, and she
proved her gratitude by giving, what I
soon asked for, the hand of her daughter
Gabriella in marriage.

MISCELLANY.
Preparations for the English Arctic

Expeditions.
' London Correspondence New Yort Tiiut.-s-

THE EQUIPMENT OF THE SHIPS.

The preparations incidental to the
due equipment of the Alert and the
Discovery are well nigh completed. The
enormous aniountof provisions and stores
to be shipped has necessitated the greatest
skill in packing, so that no space might
be wasted. Every hole and corner
wbich could be made available have
been utilized. All the provisions are on
board save that of Hour, which is to be
of fHo kinds. One sort is called raw
flour. This will be the first to be used,
as it will --liefep only for oaeyear. But
the rest, being of better quality, will be'

fit for use for three years. Of the two
sorts of. flour nearly '.forty thousand
pounds weight will be put on board, the
best kind, which takes up less room
thai" the other, being stowed away in
large iron tanks, and the other in barrels.
The Alert will carry five tons of spirits
of wine for cooking purposes, ten tons
of bread, eighty-fiv- e tons of beef pork,
bacon, coffee, sugar, flour, and preserv
ed meats. All the meat on board, ex-

cept that which is salted, will be pre-
served in small round tins of two sizes
six and four pounds respectively and
will comprise beef and mutton, both
roast and boiled; rumpsteak, bacon, oys
ters, and French haddock, supplemented
by pickles of all sorts and preserved
fruits of every kind. The total weight
of provisions on board the Alert will
he 540 tons. The Discovery will carrv

little less of everything, or about 440
tons in all. Considerable provision has
also been made for the amusement of
the crews during the leisure hours of
their long days and nights passing in
the Arctic regions. Dresses are provid-
ed for the use of the men when getting
up theatrical entertainments, one of the
chief recreations of all voy
agers. Some of the men have shown
considerable ability in the histrionic
line, and it is certain that more than
one of the sailors is a fine amateur
singer. A piano has Deen placed on
board the Alert, and an organ on the
Discovery. Both ships are also provid
ed with good libraries by the Admiral
ty, largely supplemented by presents of
books from all parts of the country. Al
ready the "crows's nests" have been fix-

ed at the top of the mainmast. This
"crow's nest" is a receptacle for the man
on the lookout. In shape it resembles
a barrel, and the sailor enters it through
the bottom, by a sort of trap door,
which is closed when the man bas got
inside. He is thus completely shut in
and protected from the weather. He
has a hole through which he takes ob-

servations, also through which he re-

ports to the officers below. The day
fixed for the departure of the Alert and
the Discovery is to be a half holiday.
This will enable the dock -- vard men who
have done so much to fit the vessels for
the voyage to witness the sailing. A
farewell tea-part- has been given the
several crews. Each one of them has
received double pay for one year in ad
vance, a Testament ami a sailors' text
book; also some good advice as to the
evils of intemperance. Thusdo these
two ships start out with a God-spee-

from all mankind.

Pistol balls seem to deal curiously
with editors. Mr. Carruth is walking
about with a ball in his brain, and the
case of Colonel Anthony, of Leaven-
worth, Kansas, is scarcely less remarka-
ble. A physician who has carefully
watched hira explains that the ball
severed the sub clavian artery in the
third part. This artery lies two inches
below the- upper border of the collar-
bone and is roofed over by muscles and
covered by various tissues, with no un-

derlying bone. It is in close proximity
to important nerves and blood-vessel- s,

injury to which would be as fatal as
bleeding from the artery itself. There
is no place where the artery can be
compressed between the wound and the
heart. The bleeding was stopped at first
by the use of styptics. Since then a
clot has formed wbich temporarily closes
the wound, but this will probably
slough off on or before the twentieth
day, and death will then ensue.

"O.yes."
"And Hannah was there also?"
"All my married li fe Hannah has lived

with me."
"Your daughter oversees your honse-hol- d

in yourabsence?"
"Yes, poor chill, with Hannah's

help."
I thought a little while.

"Madame," I said, "there is some
strange mystery in this affair. I do not
despair of proving to all the world your
entire innocence. Meantime be as calm
as possible, and endeavor to remember
everything connected with the sudden
deaths that have occurred in your house.
The incident that seems the least im-

portant may really be of the most im-

mense value."
So I left and went home. Strange en-

ough on the way I met the doctor, who
had been called in. He was a dull,
heavy sort of a person, considerably giv-

en to beer drinking, and my opinion of
his ability was not very great. Howev-

er, I questioned him on the subject, and
he replied:

"Well, you see I don't say the old wo-

man murdered him. If she did, I should
say by sitting on hiiu or smothering him
with the bolsters. I suppose the cause

of his death was asphyxia. then,
what is asphyxia? Why, too little breath
to keep one living. He died because he
was short of breath. I wash my hand
on that matter. Only there's the watch;
that looks dark."

I had learned nothing from the doctor.

The coroner lived near me. His jury
had been twelve of the most ignorant
men in the town. This is all he told me:
"He was smothered, that man was; so

were the other two. Men don't smother
themselves. We made it' inscrutable
Providence t'other time. We make it a
murder this time. That watch, you
know."

Thus, without any new light, I went
home.

At dusk that day I went into my bed
room myself. I came out a strange man.

I wore a white wig, a pair of green gog
gles and an overcoat, the tails ot which
reached to my heels. I iiad a muffler

about my throat, and a little hunch on

one of my shoulders. I carried a thick
cane, and stooped a good deal as I walk-

ed. In my hand I carried a carpet-bag- ,

and in tuv bosom a pair of pistols well
loaded.

As I passed out into the street the ear
ly moon was just rising; she lit me on
my way to Madame Matteau's house.

Jt was opened for me, when I knocked
by old Hannah. Her eyes were red and
swollen. Then I told her that I was a
stranger, and had received Madame
Matteau's address from a gentleman in
New. York, and I desired to stay under
her roof all night. She shook her head.

"I dont think you can," she said; "the
lady is away from home. "Besides, wel
are in trouble here. 1 don thir k.Miss
Gabriella would "

But here Miss Gabriella herself ap-

peared.
"I am an old man. Miss," 1 said, "and

as you see, quite infirm. I dread anoth
er step. I should take it as a kindness it
you would accommodate me, and I will
pay you any price you ask."

Miss Gabriella looked at Hannah.
"We have only one room," she"said,

"and that"
I ended the question of my stay by

begging to be taken to it.
"You will have supper, sir?" asked

the girl.
But I declared that I had eaten, and

wanted rest.
Her reply was: "Hannah, show the

gentleman to the blue room, and make a
fire." I was in the room, the scene of
the three sudden deaths or murders. It
was a small apartment, painted blue. It
had also blue window euttains, and a
blue silk coverlet on the bed; a neat
striped carpet, a set of old mahogany
furniture, and a very handsome ewer,
and a basin of costly china. It was at
the time almost a .universal custom to
burn wood. In this room, however, was
a small coal fire. I alluded to this as
Hannah came in with the scuttle.

"Yes, yes," she said, "Misses does
burn coals. Her son is a clerk, or the
like, at the new mines at Mauch Chunk,
and he sends it cheap to her, but it's a
nasty", dirty smelling thing, and I hate
it. Now it's built and lit; 'twill warm
up in fifteen minutes. It takes longer
than wood."

She went out of the door and came in
in a minute with a little tray, on which
stood a pot, and a cup and a saucer, also
a bowl and a tiny pitcher with something
in a napkin.

"Misses sent a bit and a sip," said she.
"Tea rests us old folks mightily. Gwod

night."
"Good night," I said. "1 expect I

shall sleep soon; I must be up very ear-

ly, though, for I have bills to pay. I
have some hundreds of dollars with me
to pay out and it's in this
bag."

She looked at me in a queer sort of a
way, and lingered beside me. At last
she spoke:

"Look ye, sir; I think that old folks
of your age do wrong to lock doors on
themselves. You might be ill at night,
and who'd get in to see to you."

Was it this woman's practice to beg
travelers who stopped with her mistress'
not to lock the door? Was there some
baneful potion in the cup she had given
mc?

It was an innocent-lookin- g cup enough
an affair, covered, with

little gilt springs. The tea was fragrant
Hyson, but the suspicion that bad crept
into my mind had tainted it. I fancied
a strange color, a curious smell. I put
it from me and would not have tasted it
for a kingdom.

I had not intended to sleep, and did
not undress myself. I merely removed
my disguise, and sat down beside the
table, with my pistols beside me.
thought of all the old talei that I bad
every heard, of trap doors and sliding
panels and secret entrances to travelers'
rooms. I was not a coward, but I felt
strangely nervous, and my hands were
growing cold, and my feet were lumps
of ice, while my bead was burning hot

fifteen minutes had passed and the
fire was kindled, but the room was not
warm. The blue flumes struggled
among the black coals and flung forked
tongues tipped with yellow tint in the
room. There was nothing cheerful about
the Btove, though it was of the open
style now called Franklin. Yet I drew
a chair toward it from habit, and sat

Perhaps it was not polite for them to say
that the devil helped me, but they did.

However, I began to tell you about
Madame Matteau. She was an old lady,
who owned a little house in the suburbs
of the city. She herself was of Ameri-

can birth, but her husband had been a
Frenchman, and so the Jittle Madame
had been bestowed upon her. She was
now a widow, and her daughter Gabri-ell- a

and her son Henri were her only
living relatives. Her income was but
slender, and she eked it out by taking a
few boarders, generally steady old peo-

ple who had known her for many years.
These respected and liked her; but the
city generally had a prejudice against
her. There bad been two sudden deaths
in her house. Each time the 'victim
tim was a stranger who came at. night,
and was dead in his bed the next morn-

ing. Each time the jury was divided
some believing that strangulation was
the cause of death, some that the man
had died in a fit.

It was a terrible thing that two such
deaths should have occurred beneath her
roof. Madame'i friends pitied her. The
rest of the little world hinted that these
were strangers, and their trunks, which
contained no one knew what amount of
money and other valuable property, re-

mained in Madame's possession. No one
said she was a murderess, but every one
said it was "very strange," in an odd
tone, and no one since that second death
had visited Madame Matteau.

I myself perhaps because I admired
her a great deal, and her daughter much
more had always- insisted that it was
merely a coincidence, and that in a world
in which appoplexy and heart disease
were so common, it was no such marvel
that two men should have met sudden
deaths in the same house. But my faith
in the theory was shaken when, one
morning, it was published over the city
that another transient boarder had been
found dead in Madame Matteau's house,
and that she was arrested on suspicion of
having murdered him, his watch and
chain having been found in her posses-

sion .

Before I had recovered from the shock
of this terrible piece of news, a messen-

ger came to me from Madame Matteau.
She desired to see me. Of course 1 went
to her at once.

She had been takento prison, and I
found her in a little room with barred
window, and insufficient fire upon the
hearth. The logs had burnt in two upon
the irons, and the white ashes were scat-

tered over the hearth. Almost in them
sat Madame Matteau, in her widow's
dress of somber black.

She was chilly with grief and excite-
ment, and had drawn her chair close to
the fire.

She shook violently from head to foot
and her face was deadly pale asslie turn-

ed it toward me and held out her hand.
"Oh, thank heaven you have come!"

she said; "I know you can save me. Is
it not horrible? How could I kill a man?
Why should I? To die horribly, with
black faces and staring eyes, as if some
one bad choked them! Ugh! and he was
a pretty young man the night before.
Oh, good heaven! how horrible!"

I sat down beside her. I took her
hand. "Madame Matteau," I said, "be
calm; collect yourself. As your lawyer
I must know all. Tell me, from first to
last, what happened what was Baid,

what was done, if you "
I paused; her black eyes had flashed

upon me. I could not ask her whether
she had any confession to make. I saw
that he had not, unlers she was the best
actress who ever lived. Madame Mat-

teau was innocent of any crime.
"If you have any suspicions," I add-

ed, "tell them to me."
"There is no one to suspect," sobbed

the poor woman. In the house were a,

my daughter, whom you have
seen; old Hannah, the cook; Mr. and
Mrs. Beaucamp, friends of my poor,
dear husband in his boyhood the best,
kindest people; Mr. Gray, a very old
man, too feeble to leave the house; poor,
deformed Miss Norman, and the librar-
ian, Mr. Brassford. None of these
would murder a mouse. See how kind
they are; they remain in my house; they
send me word that they have no doubt
of me. Oh, how can anybody?"

"And this man who " I began.
"Yes," said Madame Matteau, "I will

tell you; he was fair, young, handsomely
dressed; he asked --Mr. Brassford at the
depot if he knew of any one who could
accommodate him. Mr. Brassford
brought him home. My only empty
room was the one in which those other
two strangers died. I could not bear to
put him in there; but Mr. Brassford
laughed at me. We had supper after-
ward. He talked a long time to Gabri-ell- a.

It was late when he retired late
for a quite household. Hannah hait

.made a fire. She came and told us that
, she had done so. He said good night.

"After he hadgone we found he had
left his watch on the table. He wore it
only with a bunch of seals, and he had
been setting it by the clock, and showing
it to us as something very handsome. 1

knocked at his dooe to restore it to him
He had left us but fifteen minutes before;
but he must have been asleep already,
for he made no answer. So I kept it for
the night, and wore it down to breakfast
the next morning. ' As I came down I
met a gentleman in the hall. He in-

quired for Mr. Glen. This was the new-

comer's name. I sent Hannah to wake
him. She had a key that would open
the door, and used it. The next thing I
knew we were all in the room and the
windows wide open, and the doctor had
been sent for; and the young man that
had called was screaming that his broth-
er had been choked to death; they ar-

rested me. The brother said the first
thing he noticed was that I wore Mr.
Glen' watch and reals. I had forgotten
it in my terror."

"So Hannah had a key to the room?''
I said.

"Yes; at least it was a key that would
open it. It was the key to Mr. Brass- -

ford's door. She knocked the other out
with a stick and nut that in."

"The people who were there on that
night were your boarders when the other
men were round dead?" 1 asked.

ceal and throw a veil over the evil deed
of men.

Weariness can snore upon the flint,
when restive Sloth finds the downy pil-
low hard.

Frank Sincerity, though no invited
guest, i free to all, and bring his wel
come with him.

Truth i the shortest and nearest way
to our end, carrying us thither in a
straight line.

Cheerfulness make the mind clearer,
gives tone to thought, and add grace
and beauty to the countenance.

The human soul i hospitable, and
will entertain conflicting sentiments and
contradictory opinions with much im-

partiality.

Odd Theory for Prolonging Life.

A story i current in Pari, a follows:
Vieompte de H was seventy year
old, hut retained the freshness of youth
mentally a well as physically. Thi
wa the result of an odd theory put into
long practice. He lived always moder-
ately, systematically reserving a propor-
tionate share of entertainment for his
old age. Certain book, play and place
were avoided by him until the time pre-
scribed for them arrived, when he would
enjoy them all the more because of the
long anticipation. His sppeliie was re-

gulated in the same cool manner. His
object, he said, wa to escape tiring of
life, and to use the world's pleasure in
the wisest and nm-- t rational way. In
the realization of his plan he only reach-
ed opera a short time ago. "The

was the one select) il, and he
was in a state of high exi.iteme.it on the
night of bis first visit to the Grand Op-
era House. He had a wholo box, and
being; an ardent lover of Meyerbeer's
music, he was enthusiastic in his admir-
ation of the entertainment. At the end
of the first act he fell from hi chair,
and instantly died. The undue agita-
tion had induced nn nttack of heart dis-
ease. In his desk was found a carefully
prepared programme of pleasure that
would have lasted until his eightieth
year. It include a tour of America,
the reading of Dickens' works, etc.

The destructive effect of waves is
strikingly illustrated in a statement
made by Mr. Stevenson, an eminent en-
gineer, to the Royal Society of Kdinburg.
He states that he found on one of the
Shetland Islands, exposed to the wave
of the North Sea, or German Ocean,
mawes of rock weighing nine and a half
ton and under, heaped together by the
action of the waves, at the level of no
lew than sixty feet above the ea and
others, ranging from six to thirteen ton
were found to have been quarried out
of their position, - in situ, at levels of
from seventy to seventy-fou- r feet above
the sea; another block, of seven ton
and a fraction, at the level of twenty feet
above the sea, wa found to have been
quarried out and transported to a dist-
ance of seventy-thre- e feet, over opposing
abrupt face an much as seven feet in
height. Mr. Stevenson think, as the
result of his observations, that the pres-
ence of mud nn the sea bottom, at any
depth, is proof that the agitation origin
ating at the surface has ceased to be ap-
preciable.

George Pepper, of Somerville, Mas.,
wa recently stabbed to death by hi
wife. Pepper' life had been memora-
ble for it accident, and be had received
hurts enough to kill half a down ordi-
nary men. He was on board the Con-
gress in it fight with the rebel ram
Merrimac during the war, when his
skull, nose and jaw were brokCn, the
teeth of hi upper jaw knocked out, a
hole made in hi side so that hi inter-tin- e

could be ecn and bis thumb and
one eye carried away, while he also re-
ceived a shot in one arm and leg. Stibsc -
fluently a circular saw took off the four
finger of the hand from which he had
lost the thumb, and by the full of a pile
of lumber, a leg and three ribs were
broken.

The Columbus fGa.) Knouirer tells
of two families in Stewart county whose
live were saved by a gentleman obey
ing a presentiment he could not resist.
He had a for. bod in z that a storm would
visit that section, and that hi house
would be in It path. Ilu told other of
it, but they only laughed at him saying
ho wa frightened from reading and
hearing the account of the late cyclone'.
He gave credence to the thought, which
would not go down at the bidding, and
dng a bole near the hnnse. He had no
sooner finished it than the storm did
come, and barely had be and hi family
sought refuge therein than the tornado
tore hi house to piece. All in the
hole in thn ground escaped.

The service rendered by carrier-pigeo-

during the Franro-Prussia- war to
Iwdenguered Pari ha decided the
French Government to keep a number
of these vuIiihI le bird in the various
fortresses of the country. An instance
of the sttpngth of their t

and faculty of memory i shown
in an anecdote told by n French paper:
A pigeon taken from a balloon which
fell into the hnnds of the German dur-
ing the siege of Pari, wa sent by Piince
Frederick Charles to hi mother a a
iresent. A shoH time ago the faithful
iird escaped from it captivitv, and re-

turned to it lawful owner in Pari.

"Doe wood form from the baik?"
"Ye," said President Clark, of the

Massachusetts Agricultural College.
"For the bark of an elm wee quarter! d
and slipped aside in Mav, the wood w

covered with a sheet of tin, and Ihe bsrk
replaced and covered with waxed cloth.
The section wa eat thi fall, and shown.
The tin wa covered with a wood depos-
it laid on from the bark. Sap gov up
in the wood to tie utlized in the leave
and come down in the bsrk."

"My dear brethren," said a Nashville
orator, at a public meeting" "it has been
usual to testify by approbation by the
clapping of hand one against another,
but let roe recommend to you, in perfer-enc-

the gentle mod of clapping your
hand, not one against another, but into
yourbreeche pocket, and thence with-
drawing them. I would further advi
you to pot the money into the eillH-tion-bo- x!"

The audience clapped their
hat upon their heads, and retired.

The most ingnlarlv named tuao in
New York is Walter R. T. Jone the
middle intiala standing for llestorrd
Twice. Hi parent first had a son
called Walter, who died. Another boy
was born to them, and christened aftur
Ihe first, with an addition, Waller Re-

stored. He died, and a third nialechild
wa born, and received the name he now
bear, Walter Restored Twice June.

For ln of cud. born ail, red wtr In

cow. Ion of appetite, rot, or murrain in
hrep; thick wind, broken wind, and

roaring, and for all oiwtrurtioni of the
kidney In horse ue Sherldsn' Caval-
ry Condition Powder.

Mr. ChadVich's letter was, neverthe-
less, taken I i Stephen's Cell and read
aloud. The news was so overwhelming
that nature could scarcely survive the
shock. The poor fellow dropped in a
fainting fit to the floor, and had to bare-covere- d

by dashes of cold water.
Intelligence came nextdav from a Mr.

Whelpley, formerly a resident of Wi-

nchester, that he himself had been to New
Jery and seen Russell Colvin. The
members of the jury which had convict-
ed Ihe Boorns however, hesitated to ac-

cept anything short of the man's pres-
ence, and Judge Chase, who had sentenc-
ed them, pointed to Stephen Boom's
confession.

The third day came another letter.
1 have Jtussell Loivin with me, wrote j

Mr. Whelpley. "I' personally know j

Russell Colvin," swore John Kempton,
"he now stands before me." It is the
same Russell Colvin who married Ann j

Boorn, of Manchester, Vt," made afli- - i

davit Mrs. Jones of lirooklvn. But it
would not answer. Pride of opinion is
stubborn. Doubt of opinion dies hard.
M anchester intelligence, not to sav pietv
was on trial, and it behooved "II good
residents to hold out against conviction
to the last. j

However, "Colvin, or Colvin's double,
was no his way. As he passed ihrotiuh
Poiighkeepsie the streets were thronged
to see him. The news every where preced-
ed h'ni. His story Was printed in every
newspaper and told at every fireside.
At Hudson cannon were fired: in Albany
he was shotted to the crowd from a plat-
form; and all along the road to Troy
bands of music were playing and ban-

ners flaunting and cheers were given as
Colvin passed by. Some men became
Unions from having been murdered.
Russell Colvin was famous because he
was alive.

Toward evening of Friday, December
22, 1819, a double sleigh was driven fur-
iously down the main street of Manches-
ter to the tavern door. It contained
Whelpley, Kempton, Chadwick and the
bewildered Russell Colvip. Immediate-
ly a crowd of men, women and children
gathered around, and as the sleigh un-

loaded its occupants and ihey took their
places on the piazza, exhibiting the last
man to view, "That's Russell (Colvin,
sure enough! There's no doubt about
it!" came from the lips of scores of the
gazers. lie embraced his two children, I

asked after the Boorns, and started for
the jail.

The prison doors were unbolted and
the news was told to Stephen Boorn.

"Colvin has come, Stephen," said the
Rev. Lemuel Ila.ncs.

"lias he?' asked the prisoner.
' Where is he."

"Here I am. Stephen," said his broth-fr-i- n

law.' "What's them on your legs?"
"Shackles!" replied Boorn.
"What for?"
"Because they, said I murdered you."
"Yon never hurt me in your life," re-

plied Colvin.
The sequel is soon told. Stephen

Boorn was released from prison, as was
Jesse also. Russell Colvin returned to
New Jersey. But the judge who suffer-
ed an innocent man to be convicted of
murder by the admissiod of extra-judici-

confessions the members of the
jury who deliberated but one hour be
fore agreeing upon a verdict of guilty
upon evidence that should not hang a
dog the deacon and church members
who urged confession and the ninety-seve- n

members of the Legislature, sit-

ting as a Court of Appeals, who refused
of evidence what became of

them?

We have in our office a small stand in
which we keep our private papers, and
everybody that comes in is sure to sit
down on it, and it is weak in the legs
already. The other day we took apiece
of zinc, and driving it full of sharp
tacks, nailed it on the top of the stand,
the points of the tacks up. Our friends
began to sit down on it not so much any
more, but yesterday while standing by
this stand talking to an id. I lady, who
wanted the pafier for a dollar ami eighty
cents in artichokes, we forgot oursrlf
and sat down on it; hut we weren't tired,
and got lip so suddenly, that the old la-

dy snatched her umbrella ami went
down the steps six steps at a jump, and
there's been a vacant chair at our table
for the last three meals. Lancaster
Gazelle.

At about twenty miles from Berlin is
situated the village of Sperenherg, noted
for the deepest well lhat has ever been
sunk. Owing to I he presence of gypsum
in the locality, which is at a moderate
distance from the Capital, it occurred to
the Government authories of the mines
to obtain a supply of rock salt. With
this end in view, the sinking of a shaft
or well 16 feet in diameter was com-
menced some five yean ago, and at a
depth of 230 feet the salt was reached.
The boring was continued to the further
depth ot 900 feet, the diameter of the
I in re being reduced to about 13 inches.
The ocrations were subsequently prose-
cuted by the aid of steam until a depth
of 4,194 feet was attained. At this
point the boring was discontinued, the
borer being still ill the salt deHsiis,
which thus exhibit the enormous thick-
ness of 2,007 feet.

The cow of Alderney, according to a
recent visitor to that island, are milked
three times a day, and the milk is
churned without skimming. They are
fed on gras and vraie, the latter being a
sea-we- I, and are kept much of the time
in the shade. A pound of butter a dav
is not an uncommon yield for a good
cow. The breed is defended against
admixture by stringent laws, aud no cat-

tle aro allowed to betaken into the is-

land except to be slaughtered.

A rosebud is like a promissory note-Mat- ured

by falling dew.


